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Maybe I can help. 
Chris Axworthy, MP 
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Custom Laminating 
Services 


Custom Lamination of All Printed Media 
1.5mil 3mil 5mil 10 mil Film 
FOAM CORE » 40” x 60” + PLAQUE MOUNTING 
No Minimum Charge 


+ Menus + Membership 
Cards 


+ Signage 


e Children’s Art * Maps - Experts in Dissection 
+ Report Covers + Newsprint Lamination & Reconstruction 
¢ Flip Charts + Blueprints of Oversize Maps 


Laminating is Our Business / Our Only Business 


Fax 462-0530 Call 469-7890 


Paddle Prairie Store 


Wilma Lizotte & Staff 
at the 
Paddle Prairie Store 
invite you to stop by 
” and say 
“Hello” 


Open 24 Hours 
Monday to Sunday 


One-Stop 
Earth and Environmental 
Consulting Services Worldwide 


* Environmental Impact Assessments 
* Environmental Audit 

* Soil & Groundwater Remediation 

* Waste Management 

* Occupational Health & Safety 

* Indoor Air 

* Air Quality Assessments 

* Geotechnical Engineering 

* Soils & Materials Testing 


Environmental Site Assessments 
Contaminant Assessments 
Public Participation 
Hydrogeology 

Asbestos 

Socio-economical Assessments 
Analytical Chemistry 
Environmental Chemistry 
Materials Engineering 


&S acrA 
Earth & Environmental 


CALGARY EDMONTON 
Phone: 248-4331 Phone: 436-2152 
Fax: 248-2188 Fax: 435-8425 
221218 St S.E; 4810-93 Street, 
Calgary, AB T2E 6J5 Edmonton, AB T6E 5M4 


The mat 


People have been eating very strange things. In 
Turkey, an armed woman has been bursting into 
flower shops and eating their roses. "She's also 
done carnations," said one policeman, "and half a 
giant yucca." Still more bizarre have been events 
in Bangkok, where a masked raider has been 
holding householders at gunpoint while eating 
their clothes. His first victim was Mr Ken Ping, 41, 
an accountant who was sitting at home playing 
Sonic the Hedgehog when the gunman burst 
through his front door. "He told me to get out of 


Wear a lobster more often | 


And what's been happening with lobsters and 
lips? In Denmark, biologists have discovered a 
new life-form clinging to the lips of the 
Norwegian lobster. Described as an animated 
cold sore, the creature has no brain and a mouth 
alongside its bottom. In Spain, meanwhile, a 
man attended a job interview iwth a lobster 
clamped to his face. Manuel Francato, 24, was 
on his way to the interview at a Barcelona bank 
when he passed through a local fish market. 
“There were these huge lobsters in a tank,” he 
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intosh wasn't tender enough 


my clothes ‘cos he was hungry," explained a trau- 
matised Mr Ping. "Then he ate three pairs of 

knickers and a waistcoat. He also tried my mack- 

intosh but said it wasn't tender enough, which 

made me fear for my life." The rapacious raider 

has since terrorised nine other households, 

including one where he ate a fireman's uniform, $ 
and another where he devoured two antique 


kimonos. "He's a monster," opined one police- OUR 
man, "and I for one will sleep safer in my 100 per VOICE 
cent cotton pyjamas when he's caught." <% 
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explained. “I picked one up and kissed it and 
then it bit me on the lip.” Unable to remove the 
belligerent shellfish, the pained interviewee was 
forced to purchase it, going on to his meeting 
with it still stuck to his face. “At first they 
thought I was deformed,” recalled Mr Francato. 
“But I told them it was just a lobster and then 
we got on with it.” To his delight he was offered 
the job. “Lobsters are clearly lucky and I shall be 
wearing them more often,” he enthused. <% 
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Smash down that door stewardess 


It has all being going horribly wrong in 
mid-air. In Russia, a pilot made an emergency 
landing after his plane was engulfed by a 
swarm of giant moths. In China, meanwhile, a 
plane almost crashed after its crew locked 
themselves out of their cabin at 35,000 feet. 


Trouble started when co-pilot Wang Ho, 
returning from the lavatory, found he was 
unable to open the cabin door. After rattling 
the handle he was let in by Captain Ming Ha 
Kwak, who decided to investigate the situation 
personally. He duly put the plane on auto-pilot 


and, accompanied by his colleague, left the 
cabin and closed the door behind them. Again 
it refused to open, the difficulty being that this 
time there was nobody on the other side to let . 
them back in. Despite attacking the recalcitrant 
portal with a fire axe it remained steadfastly 
shut, and it was only when it was charged 
down by a 240 Ib air hostess that they were 
able to recover control of the plane, which had 
by this point gone into a tailspin. "It's funny," 
said a jovial Captain Kwak, "because last month 
I got locked in a lavatory in Tibet.” 4% 


No hors d'oeuvres from warden mom 


It's been a week of mixed fortunes for prison- 
ers. British criminals in French jails have been 
resisting moves to repatriate them as the food is 
apparently so much better on the continent. 
"You don't get hors d'oeuvres in Wormwood 
Scrubs," opined one burglar. The Scrubs, howev- 
er, are veritably luxurious compared to the con- 
ditions experienced by robber Stefano Dagliani, 
who was put under house arrest with his moth- 
er. Mr Dagliani, 32, received his sentence after a 
spate of shoplifting convictions. "I begged them 
to send me to jail," he explained, "but they said | 
had to stay with mummy, which was like being 


sentenced to hard labour for life." Each morning 
the miserable malefactor was awakened at 5 am 
with a pail of cold water on his head, and there- 
after spent the next 17 hours engaged in a 
back-breaking round of chores, all the while 
watched by his chiding septuagenarian parent. 
"She kept poking me in the bottom with a pitch- 
fork," he recalled. "And I even had to bribe her 
to give me extra beans at dinner." The regime 
clearly worked, however, for Mr Dagliani has not 
re-offended. "Frankly, mummy scares the pants 
off me," he admitted candidly. + 


Above articles compiled by Paul Sussman in The Big Issue, London England's street-sold magazine. 


Oona > = 


—_ 20, m cma en = 


OUR 
VOICE 
OCTOBER | 
1996 


BY TOM HIND 


|} VE hen I first started d selling Our Voice about À ten months à ago, Poe 
thought I was a Jehovah Witness," says Travers. "But things are differ- 


ent now. I sell out of three locations and I can be found in any of 
these locations early mornings, noon, and after the supper rush. Due to my heart 
condition I sometimes become fatigued and take breaks between these times." 

Travers is 41. He originally hails from Toronto, but has been an Edmonton resi- 
dent since 1991, the year his father died from Alzheimer's disease, the year he had 
open heart surgery to replace a faulty valve. 

"I come out of an upper middle class background, the son of alcoholic parents," 
he says. "Wouldn't you know it, I ended up becoming an alkie myself. My valve 
replacement was a direct result of abusing alcohol and drugs for years." 

Travers also has another albatross around his neck. He is dyslexic and can only 
read backwards. This limited his educational progress. He quit school after grade 
nine and became a truck driver, an occupation he pursued for twenty years until 
he had a bad accident while driving taxi in Calgary. 

"Dyslexia is scary," he says. "Even today I fear walking into a bank and writing a 
cheque or filling out a withdrawal slip. Being dyslexic has limited my options for 
inside jobs that require a lot of reading and writing." 

Travers continues to fight the alcohol bug that has plagued him most of his 


The people who bring 
you OUR VOICE 


This newspaper exists because of 
the efforts of the people who sell it 
to you on the street, the vendors 
For our vendors OUR VOICE is 
a job that helps them to be inde- 
pendent and self-employed. Each 


OUR 

VOICE 
Authorized 
Vendor 


issue we highlight one of our ven- 
dors in Vendor Profile to let you 

know a little bit about the people 
who bring you OUR VOICE. + 


e says. "Breaking the alcohol habit has been a s iding battle 


facilities in Ontario," 
for me. But I keep coming back, which is difficult for somebody fighting a disease. 


You know, it really is one day at a time," he adds. 


Besides truck driving, Travers has worked as a spiker for the C.N.R., as a profes- 
sional cab driver in Calgary, and as a heavy equipment operator. But his one big 
love is driving trucks. 

"I have regained my Class 1 license. And my eventual goal is to get back into 
driving full-time. It's what I do best. It's what I'm happiest at. Besides, I have a 
$4300.00 student loan to repay." 

When Travers finally bottomed out from alcohol abuse a few years ago, he 
ended up sleeping on a park bench and living off the streets. This wisened him up. 
He met a lot of street people. It was one of them who urged Travers to try selling 
Our Voice as a way to make money, to help put his life back into some kind of 
sensible order. He has a great empathy for street people. And today he helps as 
many of them as his limited resources permit. 

"I have a lot of gratitude towards the guy that turned me on to vending the 
paper," he says. "Selling Our Voice doesn't make me rich. But at least I can eat one 
good meal a day and keep myself in tobacco. This is a bonus for me. And I'm very 


(2 


grateful that Our Voice entered my life." + 


Vendor Name 


Number 
| Authorized by 


OUR VOICE VENDOR’S CODE 
: e | will be sober at all times while working 
e | will be polite to all members of the public 
e | will vend + in areas that are authorized 


All OUR VOICE vendors are required to wear an ID badge (contents dos and abide om a aen of por 
If you have any comments about our vendors, phone our distribution manager in your city (see page 5). 
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Building Better Futures 
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Telephone: (403) 437-8080 
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Box 539, Hobbema, Alberta 
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Tel (403) 585-2032 
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Endorsing criminal behaviour? 


used to love your paper, but in the past few 

months it has taken a decided turn for the 

worse. The article "Pill Dispensers and Easy 
Cash" in the August issue is a case in point. 

This kind of writing and this kind of editorial 
choice is incredibly unethical and irresponsible. 
Just for beginners, it has nothing to do with 
poverty and/or living on the streets, unless you 
are endorsing this kind of criminal behaviour as 
a means to better yourself. I guess you must be. 
Second, there's probably someone out there who 
will read this and is just desperate enough to try 
to sell these pills, since you provide such a com- 
plete ‘how to’ of information, and there will be 
other people out there who will fill up on their 
own prejudice against welfare by reading about 
how happy Brian seems to be about living on 
welfare and at the same time ripping it off by 
pushing drugs. 

You are really slipping up. In the article, "Are 
welfare allowances adequate?" you had to 
include someone's asshole comments about how 
there is plenty of work, no one should be 
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Back 


hould public transit be cheaper and subsi- 
dized more? was last issue’s Talking Back 
question. 

Most of the callers to last issue’s question 
were in favour. Public transit should be cheaper. 
Two even suggested ways to increase the subsidy. 
But there was one opposed: “I don't think pub- 
lic transit should be cheaper. It's already too 
cheap compared to taxis and other modes of 
transportation. I'm against any further subsidiza- 
tion.” 


Several others talked about how they need 
and depend on the bus: 


“Yes, it should be cheaper and there should 
be some ways for providing cheaper fares for 
people on low income, instead of slapping them 
with a fine for fare evasion on the LRT when 
poverty is forcing them to commit an illegal act 
to get to school or a job interview or some other 
important appointment. “ 

“Yes, I think that already, since the cost of liv- 
ing is high enough. There should be some limi- 
tation in the cost of transportation, for our chil- 


allowed to have welfare... I don't think the poor 
people out there reading your paper should have 
to read this garbage. 

I won't be buying your newspaper again, until 
you can publish a paper that's 100% supportive 
of poor people, and encouraging people to help 
improve their lives without resorting to crime, 
not endorsing crime, and a paper that's not 
filled with "filler-fluff" on some of its pages. So 
do you get it now, or don't you? 


Anonymous. 


EDITOR'S REPLY: Publishing the Pill 
Dispenser article does not mean we endorse ille- 
gal behaviour of this sort. Nor do we believe it 
will encourage others to try it. But it does show 
you what really does go on sometimes. It is real. 
The same goes with comments on how there is 
plenty of work. Of course there isn't, but there 
are beliefs like that out there. We think they are 
a good reminder of attitudes we sometimes have 
to face. Again, it isn't pretty, but we try to face it. 
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aung Should public transit be 
cheaper and subsidized more? 


dren and for our eldest.” 

Christine in Edmonton said: “Yes I believe it 
should. I have a full time job. I am one of the 
working poor in our city. I can't afford much: 
more of a hike raise in transit. I can barely 
afford the $60 some a month. My job just does- 
n't pay enough. I feel sorry for people who don’t 
have a job. I think it should be subsidized by 
city, or by some of the larger companies in our 
province, perhaps some of the oil and gas com- 
panies.” 

Evelyn said: "I believe they should be cheap- 
er. If it were cheaper, more people would take 
the bus, and they would have to subsidize it 
less.” 

“Transit should be cheaper. $1.50 what are 
you trying to do make me laugh.” 

“If I didn't have a job, I don't know how I 
would travel.” 

“Increase subsidy with an across the board 
carbon tax on fossil fuels. There was a province 
in Germany that added a 2c gasoline tax and 


What should be done to end hunger 


in our country? 


Call us now and leave your opinion. 


1-800-882-5954 or 424-0624 in Edmonton. 


OUR 
VOICE 
OCTOBER | 


1996 


SEE oe mm À 


Se F 
How big is the problem of hunger? OTe 


B | i h ; The spare change newspaper 
lgger than we might think. Whore 
N: one knows just how many people go hungry in rounded by a countryside with huge bounties of grain, beef 3 


our cities. It’s far more than we might like to think. and food. But thousands and thousands go to food banks to 

Preliminary results of a study of food bank users in get some food. And it is often not enough. The food banks d ? 
Edmonton show that most of them, upwards of 8,000 peo- are straining under increasing demand. More and more 200 IR: 
ple, go without food some days. Many of them people are coming each year and, accord- 


go without food for several days in a month. ing to this new food bank study half of 


| > ome tough stories this issue. 
those people still go days with no food. 8 


Myself, I’m the kind of person who does- Summer’s almost gone, and 


n’t miss meals well. I “lose it” a bit when I Food bank users say they aren’t the same winter’s comin’ on. Sandy 
don’t eat. I can’t focus and I get irritable. On people as those who are in the soup lines Gibson gets real personal about 
occasion I’ve missed two meals, and a few or getting free meals. They are trying to caring for her family in this issue’s 
times in my life I’ve deliberately not eaten feed themselves, with the food bank as a centre feature. The latest was, after 
for a whole day. It's funny how an empty last resort. They report that they aren’t the she wrote this, the family did get 
stomach demands attention. After a whole people who send the children for school evicted for being unable to pay the 
day of not eating food the need to eat gets lunch programs. There are thousands rent. We'll follow up, hope for bet- 
right in one’s face. I just have to eat. Have more out there who are hungry and don’t ter news next month. 

something to eat. Get a sandwich. get to the food bank. 


Linda Dumont tells a tough 


I can imagine myself as a little kid pulling No one knows exactly how many people story on the back page too. Again, 
at mom or dad, “can we eat now?” are going hungry, but we do know there we're waiting for better news about 

And there are thousands of kids whining are many, many people. Some of them mom and kids re-united. At least 
to their parents and their parents’ hearts are breaking. are dreaming about winning a lottery, but Kiss the Bride our story from 
Thousands of people are going without food today in for some the dreams are simply about something so many Laurie McCullough is upbeat: the 
Edmonton, Calgary, Saskatoon and Winnipeg. We live sur- Others take for granted, a good meal. protagonist falls in love. 

Joelle Gildart reports on the 
3 a Calgary Food Bank. We have some 
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the vendor profile this issue) and 


Why should I worry about you? Look what I’m going Barb Lauber, we have Words on the 
he quote came up about three times lately, you know through. So you're broke. Tell me about it. Street, photos and a great paper. 
how you hear something once, and then again, and It’s hard to be very sympathetic when you are worried Linda Dumont drew us more 
again... finally I can’t ignore it. “Most of us are just about yourself, about your family. Then we hear: “Get a job. I cartoons, as did Derek Oliver, of 
about two cheques away from being unable to pay the rent.” work hard at a job I hate. I get up at 6 in the morning to Vancouver. We are happy to get 
It’s pretty scary. Especially when you see the “safety net”, drive a whole damn hour to a lousy job. And now you want Ed Gould’s Concrete Jungle car- : 
Unemployment Insurance and Welfare being torn away from My spare change’. Get a job yourself.” toon in agam Welcome to John 
under us. How can we combat this climate of fear and loneliness, of Dykstra’s penguins too. Susan 
3 . : : : ? Fa Se Andrews, who contributes the 
It’s no wonder a doctor recently called it a “climate of isolation from one another? How can we resist the “everyone 


crossword, let us know recently 
that she’s in Terrace B.C. and 
Vancouver no longer. 


fear”. He’d invited other doctors to come to his house to talk for themselves’ attitude? Can we look at our neighbours, our 
about what they could do about the cuts to health care. The friends, even people on the street, and realize they probably 


doctors weren’t sure they could do much. They were even are facing problems just like we are? One thing that does : 

very cautious about coming to the informal living room work is talking about a taboo...about your income, your Meaicomie to Jack: Heming and 
meeting. On salary at a university hospital, they worried financial problems. Try sharing the anxiety you feel with the folky at the Indian and Metis 
about the security of their job. They didn’t feel they could friends, not asking for help. God knows they probably aren’t Faendstip Leone - Winnipeg 
speak out against the serious problems they saw coming. better off. But sharing our stories of how tough it is for us, who are taking on distribution of 


pulls us together, instead of apart. Just like me, like you, we this paper in that city. 
are, most of us, just two cheques away... 


But the climate of fear leads to something else, too, a lack 
of sympathy. People say: I’m scrambling hard to pay my 
mortgage, keep my kids fed. I know my job isn’t that solid. KEITH WILEY 


KEITH WILEY 
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Lakisha and Sharaza are Sandy <=. 
Gibson’s grandchildren. § ke 
Photo: Barbara Lauber 4 ei 
OÙ... | 


à Life in limbo EX 
yt Sandy Gibson, a Calgary Eo 


grandmother tells her story... 


D x : ser pril 25-Cheque Day! We had read two granddaughters, 17 
or thousands of Canadian families, the flyers-had a shopping list months and 10 months old. | felt so use- 
hunger is a reality. Food bank cli s ready, plans for sandals and less, so low, that as I passed Deanne House j 
unger Is a reality. FOOQ Dank CHents shorts for the babies, going to on the way home, I spent over an hour à 
a 7 è : - Devonian Gardens and buying lunch-our looking at the river but it was too low and | 
in Edmonton recently reported that treat for the month. It was a dei day! slow ‘oad the job. | 
most of them 20 without eating at least The mail came on time at 10 a.m.-no I went on and ended up at CUPS | 
= cheque and nothing in the bank. (Calgary Urban Project Society) where 
one day a month, many go more. Disappointed, but used to this, we wait- Brian, LeeAnn, and Lindsay talked to me, 
ae ed over the weekend and into the next LeeAnn joking gently to lift my spirits and 
week-food and diapers for the babies eB ae + à Centre #3 | 
i i i i almost gone, Finally we started pho ing to tind things for the babies to eat. , 
vn Que: Voice tells just a little of the big | i "OUT Ww = "Tam Je able to Fc ae finaly Tere teenie a ttre bere 
> i ‘ i phone but leave your name number and That stop saved my life, I'm sure, for I'd 
story of hunger in this special feature. I'll get back to you." I heard this message never have made it home otherwise. Every | 
for three weeks. day for the past four months l've fought to 
All our resources gone, depressed and in Stay alive, but I'm really apathetic about it. 
Sandv Gibson tells her moving story of a panic, I phoned the Salvation Army We all fell ill the day after this and oe 
« ‘ Family Services for food. I walked there couldn't eat for a week, so the food lasted 
desperation. Joelle Gildart went to the sure that I'd come home with enough to until we could get to the InterFaith Food b 
tide us over. But no, I was denied food Bank where we got the following supplies: S 
Calgary Interfaith Food Bank to find because I had no documentation to prove 1 case of formula for the 10 i š 
A a I had no income. They could call my month-old sf 
out how they are coping. ‘Tom Hind in worker and I could come back and maybe 6 diapers for her 
: they could help us. The supervisor who 3 cans of fruit live 
Edmonton and Lee Newton at pronounced the starvation order on my 2 cans tuna sta) 
Re a: family yelled at me as if I was the most 4 cans tomato soup $7( 
Winnipeg Harvest, helped with ignorant person she'd ever encountered. 2 small cans spaghetti sauce bet 
lling together th bers [ ran out in tears-desperation, panic, ; 2 kanibunger | | 
pulling together the numbers on anger, and thoughts of suicide mingled 3 x Tes ` fits 
hun ger with the pain and helplessness of poverty 3 pes a pa Ve tor 
. that I, as an unemployable 55-year-old sin- 1 Ib. fess pee 
gle mother, couldn't even get donated 6 tea bags $47 
food for my daughters, 18 and 17, and my 2 tablespoons salt 8 
© The United Nations declared 1996 as the © 52 foodbanks around Canada are members of the © In Winnipeg, three quarters of the clients at food 
International Year for the Eradication of Poverty. National Foodsharing system. The national shar- banks are new in the past four years. Almost 40% 
ing system serves 336,889 a month. In the first of Winnipeg Harvest's (the food bank) recipients 
© The number of poor children in Canada has six months of existence the system distributed have a high school diploma and 15% have com- 
increased by 55% since 1989. There are nearly 1.3 2.19 million pounds of food across Canada. pleted post-secondary education. Many do have 
million poor children in Canada. jobs. 
© There are currently 75 foodbanks around Alberta. T 
© in May of 1996 the Edmonton food hamper pro- @ But one quarter of the dients have lost a full. — 


_gram served 7500 children (those under 12) and : time job in the past year. 
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1 Ib. margarine 
1 can pizza sauce 
2 boxes cereal 
2 boxes macaroni and cheese 
2 rotten onions 
2 oranges 
1 apple 
1 cauliflower 
1 stale cake 
1 dozen donuts 
some Christmas candies 
3 dozen hotdog buns 
ns dozen hamburger. buns 
~~ 3 dozen rolls 
6 loaves of bread 
lots of potatoes 


We don't have many hampers left, as 
we are only allowed six per year. 

We were grateful for it, although the 
bread and buns went moldy in one day, 
the potatoes in a week, ditto the cauli- 
flower. 

The owner of the apartment where we 
live has been very kind and allowed us to 
stay here even though we owe him over 
$700 in rental arrears. We are similarly 
behind in our phone and electric bills. 

My 18-year old daughter, whose bene- 
fits were reinstated after 1 month, is trying 
to maintain all of us on $644 per month, 
receiving $260 for rent-although we pay 
$475, and $20 for utilities that cost about 
$70 per month. The stresses on her are 
immense, as she copes with bills and an 


active 17 month-old while she's expecting 
her second child in October and is 
anaemic, underweight, lacking fibre and 
protein in her diet. Her boyfriend's 
promised to help but so far that's all it is-a 
promise. 

I've had seizures. I'm an epileptic and 
need Dilantin which the Health Clinic has 
been supplying, but this can't continue as 
it's too expensive for them on their limited 
budget. So I must get it somewhere else, 
such as Blue Cross, or try to get back on 
welfare, although 1 Know that this is futile. 

The babies, mercifully, are too young to 
know the stress, but they feel it. But they 
continue to laugh, play, watch Barney and 
rearrange cupboards, and the house, 
cheerfully climbing, crawling and running 
from one adventure to the next, inter- 
spersed with snacks, meals and drinks 
which they finish speedily or leave 
untouched to get busy with life and learn- 
ing, dragging us into their world. 

I look at them with sorrow. They don't 
know they live on the edge; the poorest 
and most insecure life there is-a cheque 
away from homelessness, but Alberta has a 
BALANCED BUDGET! thanks to getting 
the leaches and bums like us off of the 
welfare rolls, oh sorry, SUPPORTS FOR 
INDEPENDENCE. Meanwhile I exist in 
limbo, insecure, 10 years from a pension, a 
futureless existence stretching endlessly in 
gray darkness. + 


ss the prairies 


e Winnipeg Harvest’s clients can only access the 
food bank twice a month. This amount of food 
equates to approximately an 8 day supplement. 
The other 20 days in a month they have to find 


other food. 


Bank are under the age of P 


Most of the single adults using the Calgary Food 


recipients are children. 


come from the food industry 


In July 1996 the total number of adults without 
children served by the Calgary food bank was 
1791 or 23% of the total. Alarmingly, the total 
number of children served in the same month 
was 3329 or 42,7%. Nearly half of the Food Bank 


ey are people you know" 
| claims a Calgary C-Train 
poster. On any given day, 
they are there, their vans and cars 
pulling in and out of the Calgary 
Inter-Faith Food Bank. They are 


neighbours, relatives, friends. 


The people come to receive 
assembled hampers which will 
provide them with one week's 
supply of food. On an average 
day as many as 250 food hampers 
circulate out of the Food Bank. In 
July of 1996, 2,872 hampers were 
distributed with the aid of about 
1500 volunteers. 32% of those 
hampers consisted of enough 
food for a family of 3-4 people. 
In the cold of December 1995, 
4531 hampers went out. 


About 45% of food donations 


ducers), 45% from 
and/or community organizations 
and 10% from the Food Bank 
itself. The Calgary depots have 
never run short of food. 
However, as Terry Wilson, 
Executive Director says they cer- 


tainly have come close. 


"If everybody who legitimately 
needed our help came then yes, 
we would be very short of food." 
The Food Banks estimates fraudu- 
lent applicants are only about 3- 
4% of the total but there are 
many others who do not or can 
not utilize the Food Bank services. 
"There's pride and self esteem, a 
whole bunch of reasons why peo- 
ple won't come here or to other 
charities" Terry says. He estimates 
that Calgary would require rough- 
ly 50 more depots if it were to 
accommodate all of the hungry in 
the city. 


Calgary Interfaith Food Bank 


scrambling to meet the need 


BY JOELLE GILDART 


There are eight Food Bank 
depots in the Montgomery area 
and down through Calgary's belt- 
line, the downtown core and 
Victoria Park. In the future, the 
Calgary Food Bank plans to open 
more depots in areas that desper- 
ately need them, the Northeast 
and the Westhills area. 


Most people think of Food 
Bank recipients as people without 
jobs or homes but this is not nec- 
essarily the case. The majority of 
Food Bank recipients, according 
to Terry Wilson, are the working 
poor, people who work but whose 
income is still below the poverty 
line. "I don't think that the 
majority of people in poverty are 
homeless" he says, "which is great 
because if they were we'd be a lot 
worse off than we are now." Most 
people who utilize the Food Bank 
do have an address for the time 
being, and do work at jobs 


te income" says _ 
Terry. Very few people can be cer- 
tain that they will not go hungry 
in the near future. 


Volunteers at the Calgary 
Interfaith Food Bank have their 
work cut out for them. As Terry 
Wilson explains: "One of the 
things that causes people to come 
to places like Food Banks is the 
fact that the food is free. When 
you live on a limited income, you 
still have to eat and pay rent, and 
nobody is handing out free rent. 
So if rent is a very high percent- 
age of your income, then you 
seek out free services like cloth- 
ing, furniture and food.” 


As the C-Train poster points 
out, the people-in search of those 
services are people you know. 
Those people could very well be 
you. 


© There are officially about 35,000 unemployed 
people in Winnipeg. If the newspaper averaged 
350 job offers per page of classifieds, there would 
have to be 100 pages of ads to offer a job to every- 
one in Winnipeg who needs one. 
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FICTION BY LAURIE MCCULLOUGH 


In Part 1, our protagonist met the enigmatic 
Charmaine who invited him to a bar and captured 
his heart. 


didn't drink much in those days. I could 
[ose a couple of draught last a couple of 

hours. Nobody ever noticed. They were pour- 
ing the stuff down like rainwater through a cul- 
vert, often on my money. 


The last thing on their minds was who else 
was having a good time. At twenty after five, 
every night, Marvin came into the store. He 
knew I was good for free beer. Off we went to 
the bar. Marvin disappeared, came back with a 
reserve girl two or three years younger than me. 
Her name was Rosie. She had a wonderful laugh. 
Came all the way up from her belly. When she 
was done you felt like you'd been the one laugh- 
ing. She had no morals, none, just Marvin's kind 
of girl and horny as all get out. I knew Rosie for 
a long time. I found out she'd give her last cent 
to anyone she figured might need it more than 
her. I don't think she ever hurt anybody on pur- 
pose, except herself. She had a mouth which 
wasn't afraid to say any- 
thing. Rosie had bright, 
brown eyes and big boobs, 
the beginning of a belly 
she got from the 
same people 
who knocked 
her up, three 
times, after 


buying the 
beer. I asked 
her what she 
did. What you'd 
call a cop ques- 
tion, though it 
was said in a 
friendly spirit. She said, without so much as a 
moment's thought: 


"I'm really good at loving, baby." 


I decided if what Marvin said was true she'd 
end up feeling pretty tender. I wasn't much for 
caring what other people did to themselves 
when I was younger. They already did enough to 
me | wasn't sticking my neck out to offer advice. 
I told her: 


"I've been loved. I'm not looking for loving." 
"That's because you never had mine." she 
answered. Maybe she was right. 


She told me she owed me one for the beer but 
I never collected. Rosie was much too precious 
to use that way. I called her “Crackling Rosie’, 
after the wine and after the song. 


She was cheap, sweet, and she must have had 
rhythm. 


Charmaine appeared. She just appeared. | 
looked to my right and she was sitting beside 
me. She looked at me, with a tiny smile, head 
down and sideways. Auburn hair glowed redly, 
strand against strand, as it fell and flowed over 
one tender shoulder. 


I was hooked. I didn't tell her that. 


"Tve got no money. You have to buy me a 
beer." Which didn't surprise me, not at all. I 
thought she was pretty as hell, much too young. 
I guess I might have had a few traces of morality 
back then. Marvin and Rosie, meanwhile, were 
necking up a storm in the dim illumination of 
what the Ambassador considered adequate light- 
ing. The place was red and tan. Lamps which 
looked like they should be hanging over pool 
tables lit red terrycloth beneath our beer. The 
carpet was half way between grey and light 
brown. God alone knows how many illicit nar- 
cotic transactions took place above the beer 
stains, and brown holes left by drunk cigarette 
butts. Marvin, by this time, was getting his left 
hand under everything Rosie was covering her- 
self with. I was kind of envious. Everybody was 
having a good time. The couple across from me 
were having a discussion about the real meaning 
of love. The girl was the first one I heard the 
expression ‘cuddle down! from. I could tell, 
while I listened to her, that ‘lay down' was on 
her mind. People often justify what they see as 
immoral sexual need by wrap- 

ping it up in hopeful affec- 
tion. 
She was real hopeful. 
So was I, so I decided to 
— E AE e 


hugged, cuddled and 
kissed a little, then a 
lot. Nobody noticed. 
That's the kind of 
thing that happened 
at the Ambassador. If 
you got carried away 
and the bouncer got 
choked he'd say: 


"Get a room, you two. 
in a harsh voice, without malice. The malice 
only happened if you didn't get a room. I had 
two rooms. À tiny place with a gas fireplace, two 
single beds, a kitchenette with a table and chairs 
at the end of the living room. A basement suite. 
The windows were big and the place was bright 
on a sunlit winter day. If it was real cold you 
could hear the frame of the house settle and 
creak. The guy across the hall had a girl. Every 
third night I heard her crying: 

"Oh, oh, OH!" in the kind of rythm you can't 
mistake for dancing. I'd roll over and wish I had 
someone to say: 


"Oh, oh, OH!" for me. 


We ended up there, Marvin, Rosie, 
Charmaine and me. Marvin hauled Rosie to the 
bedroom the way you'd carry a cat to bed. 
Charmaine and I sat on the floor and tickled 
each other's fancy. After a while she said: 


"That bedroom's looking pretty good, to me." 
but we never made it to the bedroom. We spent 
lots of time in bedrooms, Charmaine and me, 
but we never used them for anything but sleep- 
ing. 

Part 3 of Kiss the Bride will appear next issue. 


" 


A Perfect Part-time Job 


We are looking for some energetic, well-spoken people 
to join our rapidly expanding team. We offer a very 
competitive wage ranging from $7 to $11/hr, 20 to 40 
hours/wk, an impressive bonus structure, and valuable 
work experience. No previous experience is necessary 
as we supply full training. If you would be interested in 
setting up an interview, please call Kate at 571-6586. 


The Cree First 
Nation _ . 
Waswanipi 


of 


EDIFICE DIOM BLACKSMITH BUILDING 
WASWANIPI, QUEBEC 
JOY 3CO 


(819) 753-2587 Phone 
(819) 753-2555 Fax 


The Cree First Nation of Waswanipi 
are proud to support the efforts of Our Voice 


Chief 
Helen Cook 
Councillors 
Dwayne Bushie 
Matilda Raven 
George Raven 
William Young 


May the creator grant you safety, strength 
and guidance. To all vendors and supporters 
of Our Voice. Your journey is a hard one. 


Bloodvein, Manitoba Canada ROC 0jO 
Phone (204) 395-2148 Fax (204) 395-2099 


ADVERTISE NOW 


Our Voice currently sells 
35,000 copies a month between 
Edmonton, Calgary, Winnipeg 
and Saskatoon. 


Call our marketing office at 


403-428-4001 


to see what advertising can do for you. 


OT 


ine and Dash: 
restaurant review of a soup kitchen 


À > 
À Story Untitled BY ROSANNA QUINTIERI 
The city. All its disease and rot 
Beaded like oil off his back The cold hard winter's given in isit The SEED for the most intimidating come, first serve. You have your choice of sever- 
And slid like jeweled moons to Spring and exhilarating dining experience you al donated church pews, tables randomly scat- 
and Jupiter But when will summer come? will ever encounter. The Mustard Seed is tered and sized and wooden or metal chairs. 
Diamonds and violet pearls The snow has gone, the rains a street ministry that welcomes people of all ages Seat yourself immediately and enjoy your food 
into the sewer showed up and backgrounds. and drink quickly. Given the popularity of the 
But when will it dry up? The ambiance at The Seed begins with an place, you don't want to keep the others waiting. 
Steel towers shot straight and original work of art surrounding the entrance of The Mustard Seed serves the best tea I have 
fierce July we rarely saw the sun the soup kitchen. Several colors and designs of ever tasted — the service is outstanding - and the 
into the sky The temperature stayed low unknown artists serve to stimulate your appetite food is sooo0o nourishing. And best of all, it 
Shining, blinding crouching The weather, if you're asking and add to your anticipation. The entrance beats any price in town. It's FREE!!!!! 
creatures me, X ; allows for ample storage of your grocery carts, As you eat hurriedly, be sure to notice the 
Huddled in their nests of Got stuck on Spring and cold. garbage bags, and the ambulance attendants : pool table, and the small 
concrete who need to escort library of used books, all 
Shooting blood-rot fever into In August we saw the thirties patrons to better care added to enhance your 
the vein For a week and barely some facilities. dining pleasure. Dozens 
But here we're back without Music of various sorts of plastic plants and reli- 
But he is high the sun fills your ears, drowning gious banners delightfully 
Will summer never come? out the dumbness of decorate the cozy recre- 
Pure as infant blood and your fear as one of the ation hall. Most impor- 
striding September's here and still I many kind volunteers tantly, as you sip your hot 
He thinks he is the Messiah look hands you your meal drink, observe the other 
And has sandals and matches For warmer weather vet ticket. Immediately to patrons. They have looks 
And when he speaks But Winter's round the corner YOur tight, you are that penetrate your very 
His voice is yellow velvet Summer's not been seen as yet relieved of your ticket soul. 
His voice is gold silk and asked to follow the 


Be sure to get there early 


into the exhaust as this dining establish- 


I suppose the good creator procession of hungry 


Beesidod for this year people. ment doesn't take reservations. Dinner is served 
He asks for water this morning nice evervone has a vacation Your nostrils will fill with familiar smells of promptly between 7 p.m. and 8:30 p.m. 
nn He thinks its wine en he: s à } made mushroom soup, sprinkled with bits __ However, people start lining up around 6:30 
T Crimson staining, soothing the — of ground beef and minimal spices. As you pur- p-m. Usually, by 7 pmi. the line-up grows'to™ == == 
dark reaches I've given up on this year, sue your way through the line up, yet another include about 50 people. Don't bother trying to 
of his tongue I'm looking for the snow friendly volunteer will offer you a buttered bun, come late as the food will be devoured. 
And back into the flowers of But God I pray and hope next and some donut holes or a muffin. To complete Experience The SEED for yourself and discov- 
his throat ne : your meal, you are offered your choice of coffee era unique but trendy atmosphere. It's located 
That Summer then will come. 27 tea; With or without sugar. on 1st Avenue and 1st Street S.E. in one of 
His beard is woven by Susan Kerr Seating arrangements are up for grabs - first Calgary's many old sandstone buildings. + 


With no one 
Robes covering him from 


Great Savings 


No one R k 
The needle slides 66 Old fashioned on everything 
He is walking SRE PRS je bon A in our store. 
Drawn forward to heaven turntable. value & saving 5 3 
avings 
spread on album earth, slowly ar e back! ” up to 
He passes me on the way revolving, 


By the sun to save us people going round, mere dust, 
Sympathy and salvation are playing old favorites and new poe à 0 
traded hits 0 


lives turning smoothly, | ) of f selected 
I say or spinning out of control, me \ j 4) teig 
"Messiah your sandals are too much, too fast, No GST 
breaking! ; approaching maximum speed, TI 
: = sidewalk will burn your a smear of dust, 


the needle slides, 


OUR the music dies, 


But he said he was walking on 


the singer cries, 
VOICE Water 8 
OCTOBER 15 And passed me softly on the soie days are like had dreams: 
+ street. : 


by Emma Stuart 
que a by Stuart McKie 


+ Over 100,000 items to OPEN: 9 to 9 Monday to Friday HEDISELL'y 
choose from 9 to 6 Saturday 


Our Voice publishes short poems on a + Something for everyone 10 to 6 Sunday THAT? SHOPPE 
E R Y regular basis. Submissions welcome, but 


a 5 Je 
will not be returned. Please send copies All ages welcome! Spies EE en and Home Goods 
only. Poetry editor: Michael Walters aces 
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ADRIAN’S BAKERY (1987) LTD | 


Quality Kosher Breads and Rolls 


OUR FINE EUROPEAN BREADS AND ROLLS 
ARE AVAILABLE AT YOUR FAVOURITE STORES 
OR VISIT US AT 9850 - 62 AVENUE, EDMONTON 


PHONE 435 - 2240 


— 


Arico Instruments Ltd. 


“Working for a better tomorrow” 


9241 - 35 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 
T6E 5Y1 


process control specialists 


Head Office: 
Bonnyville, Alberta 

24 Hr: 1-403-826-3889 
Edm. Direct: 426-5537 
Fax: 1-403-826-4301 
1-800-661-3290 


vibe 
B&R-ECKEL'S 


GENERAL FREIGHT 
CONTRACT HAULING + SPECIAL COMMODITIES 
SERVING: ALBERTA + SASKATCHEWAN + MANITOBA «B.C. « 
ONTARIO + QUEBEC + N.W.T. 


ALLIED PAPER SAVERS 
WE RECYCLE PAPER 


16345 - 130 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta T5V 1K5 


Bus: (403) 447-1648 
Fax: (403) 447-1737 


ALPHA SPRINKLERS LTD. 
17311 - 109 AVENUE 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 

T5S 1H7 


ALPHA 


BUS (403) 484-7744 
FAX (403) 489-0935 


CALGARY METAL > 


3415 OGEN ROAD SE 
CALGARY, ALBERTA 
CANADA T2G 4N4 


PHONE (403) 262-4542 
FAX (403) 262-1114 


+ YORKTON 

+ EDMONTON 

* CALGARY 

+ LETHBRIOGE 

+ BROOKS 

© WINNIPEG 

© GRANDE PRAIRIE 
* BRANDON 

+ REGINA 

+ MEDICINE HAT 

+ REO DEER 

+ SASKATOON 

+ PRINCE GEORGE 
+ VANCOUVER 


COMPLETE JANITOR SERVICE 


Tel: 433-2232 Pager: 945-2011 
Fax: 433-2873 


The Right Material + The Right Equipment + The Right Technique 
8408 - 99 STREET, EDMONTON, ALBERTA T6E 3T4 


The early birds at the third annual Calgary vendors’ picnic in Bowness Park are: Standing (from left): 
Les, Rob C. Ed Greanya, Dennis, Andie, Jim, and Bob. Sitting (from left): Barb Lauber, Robert F, 
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Carolyn, Amey. The vendors and staff enjoyed the annual BBQ-on-the-Bow in August. The weather | 
was as hot as the barbecues, but they all partied on, with music, lots to eat and drink and stories | 


taller than skyscrapers. PHOTO: C. Watson. 


Arthur dreams of a trailer 


I had a hard time finding a place to live 
because I had a dog I didn't want to give up. 
"The Big Guy" keeps me sober and helps make 
the days go by. He doesn't talk, but he loves me 
no matter what. Ninety percent of the govern- 
ment and city agencies were unwilling to help 
me, I guess because terminally ill people are a 


waste of time, effort, and mon ey. Bei and 
beng fared Gown so much, T was ready to say 


forget it to the drug program and go back home 
to Ontario where my family is. 


Calgary's Connection Housing helped me get 
a place for myself and the Big Guy. They fur- 
nished it and gave me food and helped me out 
with transportation several times. I decided to 
say thank you for all the help by becoming a 
volunteer worker for them. My job is finding 
places for the homeless to live. 


Then another fatal blow came my way. The 
house | was living in was torn down to build 
condos (which are not even being built). My dog 
and I were homeless again. I had to give the Big 
Guy to friends because | couldn't find anyplace 
to live. I haven't seen him for almost five 
months. I'm staying in an apartment with 
friends. 


I'm trying to buy a small trailer to live in, so 
no one can put me out on the street. It costs 
$1500, but it might as well be $15,000. I get 
$749 a month from AISH (Assured Income for 
the Severely Handicapped) and pay out $600 of 
it in rent, utilities, and food. My dog, my hopes 
and a few dreams are getting further away each 
day. I'm still a volunteer, because I don't want 
anyone to have to go through the heartaches 
I've had. 

by Arthur 


Complaining does nothing 


"Poverty sucks!!" says blackbearded Marvin, 
known to his friends as OZZY. "Poverty has a 


Sa à 


tendency to reduce one's faith in the 
powers-that-be. The important thing to remem- 
ber is to say 'up' with a positive outlook. After 
all, it's easy to complain about one's situation; 
however, it isn't so easy to come up with solu- 
tions. I'd rather spend productive time doing 
just that. Complaining accomplishes nothing. 
As a friend once told me, "We've coasted 
through the hard times. It's all uphill from here." 


Veronique King, who married Jacques Boule, 
nine months ago, passed away on July 29 in 
inner city Edmonton. Jacques, a long-time 
Bissell Centre drop-in volunteer, was at 
Moonlight Bay Camp helping out with enter- 
taining kids when the tragic news was brought 
to him. At that exact time, Jacques was reading 
his Bible, of which he is a vocal advocate. 


"Initially I had lots of anger," says Jacques. 
"With the greatly appreciated help of Bissell 
Centre staff, I managed to get her buried and 
through those first few days of dumb amaze- 
ment and shock that I felt. 


But who helped me most through all this 
emotional turmoil were the children. The kids 
and parents at camp were very empathetic, 
expressing personal condolances. 


If it hadn't been for the kids, who know I 
truly love them — I love all kids and they seem 
to sense it — and my very strong faith in God, I 
think I'd have had a worse time of it. But I'm 
okay. I know Veronique is in a better world 
walking with Jesus. I have so much faith in God, 
it just flows out of me," Jacques concludes. 


Veronique King was born September 13, 
1952. She had a hard life, full of afflictions, alco- 
hol being one. She had lived in an inner-city 0 
P.I.N. (People In Need) house for a while, but felt 
too restricted there. 


"I let her be free," says Jacques. "I just wanted 
her to be herself, whatever that was. I truly loved 
her, and always will. Nahaneeta, sweetheart.” 


The Words on the Street column is a space for Our Voice vendors and friends to write short notes about 


life and their experiences. 
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| Tennis terms: game, set and ___ 


4 Sore action? (4) 
6 Achild’s joyful leap (4) 


10 Trembles, especially in the cold (7) 
11 Creeping along a tiny bit at a time (7) 


12 Brand of chewing tobacco (5) 

14 American magazine:The ___ 
(4) 

15 Scuttle or tray (3) 

18 Prior to (5) 

19 Large battles or fights (4) 

21 A small amount of drink (4) 

23 Measure sticky stuff? (4) 

26 Mimics simians? (4) 


27 Tighten mouth of moneybag? (5) 


30 ____ for the course (3) 
31 Rent (4) 


33 Topmost area under the roof (5) 


36 Squishy, like a veggie? (6) 

37 Shoved in, using arm joints (7) 
39 Land West of Nod (4) 

40 Baby, navy, royal, cerulean (4) 
41 Fancy automobile: Rolls- 


Answers to September 15 Crossword #39 


> Puzzle 40 answers will 
in the October 15 issue o 


Voice. 


 thed’s it. Lim movin 


HEY LOOK? 
ON THE REPORTER'S 


LAPEL 
WHAT IS IT? 
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Reader 


= 
into the flop house. 


LAST WEEK OF AUGUST, AWD 
THE SUN 15 BEATING DOWN 
OWE LAST UNMERCIFUL HEAT 
WAVE BEFORE THE FALL 
ARRIVES, 


Too man 


ub lished 
ur 


biin fal 


o DÉGÉCROS E 
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cocroahes. 


The first might I Killed 


262. 


YOV COULD FRY AW EGG 
ON THE SIDE WALK, 


But it was the Second) 
Night that did it-...- 


and there was & 
cocroach in the botte 


O W N 


| Old TV show or to beat toa 
pulp (4) 

2 Cheap bit of jewellery (7) 

3 Gardening tool (3) 

4 What eats at iron (4) 

5 Long pole for walking on (5) 

7 


In days of old, when 
were bold (7) 

8 Called by a portable buzzer 
(5) 

9 Imperial unit of 
measurement for land (5) 

13 Capable of doing something 
(4) 

16 A dubious religious 
movement (4) 


17 Exchange or trade (4) 
20 Flower got up? (4) 
22 Versemaster (4) 


23 An area or name for a 
Dalmatian (4) 


25 Pleasant scent, bottled and 
often overpriced (7) 

28 Where trains run (7) 

29 To pursue (5) 

30 Thick coarse glue (5) 

32 Regal (5) 

34 Pew! Le skunk dans la 

cartoon! (4) 

35 Precipice (4) 

38 Halt lawyer from being 


called to one? (3) 


was having A beep 


= MEDIAN 


IAE so IT?5 
AY TURN TO 
SIT IN THE 
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Kind Supporters : 


Thanks to the following businesses and organiza- 
tions whose support helps publish this newspa- 
per: 


Adam's Welding 
#327, 20 Maligne Drive 
Devon, AB 

TOC 1E0 


Alex’ Star International Inc. 
Box 74026 Peppertree RO. 
Edmonton,AB 

496-9008 


Chief Automotive Distributors Ltd. 
4920 - 99 Street 
Edmonton, AB 437-1030 


Donna’s Barber & Styling for Men 
6322 - 106 Street 


Edmonton, AB 426-7144 
Hi Alta Well Service 

13114 - 159 Street 

Edmonton, AB 447-1640 


J.A. Matheson Equities 
11914 - 129 Avenue 
Edmonton, AB 455-6688 


Jang & Willson Communications 
201, 10357 - 109 Street 


Edmonton, AB 448-0804 


Michener Allen Auctioneering 

October 26, 1996 

Next Sale of over 1200 Cars, Trucks & RV's > 
Hwy 16 West Bevington Road 


Edmonton, AB 470-5584 
Nakamun Superette 
Nakamun Lake 

Box 2,RR #1 

Busby, AB 967-2151 
National Money Mart 

15207 Stony Plain Road 


Edmonton, AB 483-2274 

R & R Yard Maintenance 
12735 - 117 Street 

Edmonton, AB 951-1407 
Samson Tribal Enterprises 
Box 218 

Hobbema,AB (403) 585-3960 
Ultimate Video 

16745 - 100 Street 

Edmonton, AB 475-6118 
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BY LINDA DUMONT 


an you pray with me," Lyn caught my attention as I 

set out the coffee cups for drop in. I turned to see a 

small woman, quietly dressed in black boots, jeans 
and sweater, wearing a backpack. She looked out of place. 
There was nothing of the street about her. 

Lyn's story, as it unfolded, had the makings of a night- 
mare. It consisted of a chain of events, each one of which 
added up to nothing but which together escalated into a 
horrifying reality. Her children had been seized by the 
social services and placed in foster care, she had been sent 
to the women’s shelter. 


"This is the first time my baby and I have been separated 
for more than three hours," Lyn stated. Her younger son is 
three and a half, the older one twelve. Both were being 
home schooled. 


Her backpack with the pictures of her children was all 
that she had left. Lyn and that backpack were inseparable. 


Lyn left Anchorage, Alaska headed for Whitehorse on 
August 2nd. She was to meet her fiance in Whitehorse, but 
about 100 miles from town, her right front tire blew. Lyn 
had been traveling and camping out with the boys, so had a 
trunk full of food and all of their camping gear as well as 
about $400 cash for gas. They took some of the food, their 
sleeping bags and clothing, and abandoned the car. 


"| should have stayed with the car,” Lyn said in retro- 
spect, "We could have camped there until someone fixed 
the tire. 


They stayed at Whitehorse camping out for eight days. 
Her fiancee never showed up, so Lyn decided to catch a ride 
on to Edmonton where she had friends. 


"We got to my friends place late at night, " Lyn said, 
"They turned us away so we slept in their back yard. The 
next day we went to the river valley and camped there for 
three nights. 


"We had food that I bought, but the last day all that was 
left was peanut butter and jelly sandwiches and oranges. 
Jeremy (the three year old) said his foot hurt. We decided 
to go back to my friends and try again to get their help. A 
couple of joggers came by. One promised to bring us back 
some food." 


The joggers not only brought food, but called an ambu- 
lance. At the hospital, all three showered and were given 


clean clothing. Jeremiah was put on I.V. for the infection in | 


his foot. 


Lyn continues her story.. "August 16, Today Jeremiah's 
been in the hospital four days. We were told that he would 
be released today if we could find a place to stay. We found 
a shelter that would take us as a family, but around 3 p.m. 
the social services came with the police and told me they 
were taking my children to a foster home and taking me to 
a Shelter. They said it would be only ten days or less. I gave 
my kids hugs and kisses and opened my backpack and gave 
them each two big candy bars. The social worker told me I 
would get a phone call that night. The police officer was 
waiting for me too. He came with me to get my things and 
took me in his police car to the women's shelter. I signed 
in. I wasn't there more than five or ten minutes when two 
women from immigration named Janie and Lois told me 
they wanted to talk to me. 


The phone call finally came the next night at seven thir- 
ty and lasted five minutes. At least now I had some hope. 


Monday, August 19 | walked to the Social Services. It 


took me three hours. I needed desperately to talk to the 
child care worker personally. She let me come into her 
office for a few minutes and said Jeremiah had a doctor's 
appointment and that she would be taking him. She would 
be able to stop at the shelter to let me visit my boys about 
3:30 p.m. 

I was excited. I was going to see my children. Back at 
the shelter later I went downstairs to get some things and 
when I came upstairs I was told that the social worker had 
already come and gone with my children. I looked at my 
watch and then at the clock. It wasn't time for her visit yet. 
It was another disappointment. 

I phoned the social worker and asked why she didn't 
wait for me. She said she had already waited forty minutes. 
The workers at the shelter said she had only waited for ten 
minutes and everyone knew I was in the building. 

She said maybe I could get a phone call later. I thought 
‘just a phone call?" 

God worked a miracle that night. I managed to get the 
number for the foster home. | wasn't supposed to have it. 
I started calling mornings and evenings. It felt so good just 
to hear their voices on the phone, to be able to tell them I 
love them and miss them. 


August 21 | was early at the immigration office. I was 


Li 


Lyn and her sons Jason and Jeremiah when they 
were in hospital briefly. Lyn won’t be separated 
from this photo of her children. 


| hug and kiss each other. 


| twelve. 


death. He doesn't want to let go. He talks for 


A MOTHER'S NIGHTMARE 
short trip, a flat tire: everything gone very wrong 


asked lots of questions. I told them that I don't want to 
leave my children, but she reassured me that we will all 
leave together on the same plane, and that I had to go to 
an immigration hearing at 2:30. 

At the hearing, the social worker hands me papers that 
say I have to go to court on Friday at 9:30 a.m. for a hearing 
for temporary guardianship, but she says I don't have to be 
there. I go anyway. The judge orders two visits with my 
children over the social worker's protests that one will be 
enough. She says the children are settling in nicely and will 
be upset. 

After the hearing the social worker tells me not to call 
her, that she will call me Thursday, but no call comes. 

Friday, | call and she says I can see my children at her 
office 9 a.m. Monday morning. | am up early and arrive at 
the office at 8. The doors are locked. I have to wait. I'm 
nervous I haven't seen them in eleven days. 

At nine the social worker tells me to come to a room to 
wait. I ask if my children are there. She says "yes". 

We go to a room that has toys and she gets my kids. I am 
pacing the floor for five minutes which seems like forever. | 
can hear my kids’ voices. Finally, the door opens. There are 
my kids. I'm so happy to see them. We smile at each other. 
Jeremiah acts like he doesn't remember me, my three year 
old., but then he ends up sitting on my lap for an hour. We 
We all say we love each other. My 


* 
ear old gives me Dig h 


straight. 

Jason and Jeremiah keep telling me they are hungry, and 
name all their favorite foods. Jeremiah gets on a play 
phone and says, ‘Order pizza mom, and Jason says,"Yes, 
order pizza." I feel so bad, No money. 


At eleven the social worker says its time to go. Jeremiah 
sits on my lap saying,"No, No” and starts crying. I couldn't 
stand to see those tears in his eyes. I try to calm his fears. 
The social worker says its time to go but you can see the- 
children again sometime this week. 

I call my children again in the evening. Jeremiah is 
already asleep. Jason tells me he doesn't like the foster home 


and I say I don't like the shelter. 


Jason says that he knows we are going to be a family 
again. | tell him I am doing all that I can to get our family 
together again. 


The next morning at 8 I am called downstairs to the 
office. A social worker from Alaska is there. She says that 
she is taking my children back on a plane . I ask if I am 
going with them--She says "No.' I ask how I am going to get 
back and she says, “That's your problem, figure it out." 


The worker told me that there would be open court in 
Alaska the next day. I will be called so that I can listen in at 
the shelter, on a speaker phone. I wait, but no call comes. I 
hear nothing more from her at all. 


I'm afraid I'm losing all hope of seeing my children," 
Lyn says, "It feels like they're dead, but I know they are out 
there somewhere. I wonder if I'll ever see them again. | 
wonder if the foster home is nice, who the people are, if 


they are hurting my children." 


| Update: As at mid-September Lyn was severely depressed, had 
| not eaten for nearly a month and was becoming disoriented. She 
was finally hospitalized and contacted her parents in 


Washington State. As of the end of September she was planning 


| to go to her parents’ home and have her children rejoin her there. 


two hours 


OUR 
VOICE 
OCTOBER | 
1996 


